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"Tobi's been a bit grumpy lately," Felix said. He was sitting next to Jens on a couch in the studio. 


"We should ask him what's wrong," the guitarist suggested. He had noticed the singer's odd behaviour too, and 
seeing his childhood friend like that worried him greatly. 


"Yeah, we should," the drummer agreed. "It's not fun to see him suking around like that" 
The two boys headed to another room in the studio, where Tobias was sitting on a chair, his knees pulled up 
against his chest. The expression on his face was like that of a kid whose parents didn't agree to buy him a 


toy he wanted. It was really strange seeing the singer act like that. 


Tobias noticed his two bandmates coming into the room, and hugged his knees tighter, his long hair falling on 
his face, covering it almost completely. 


"Tobi, you've been acting really strange lately, what's going on?" Jens asked. He was worried and you could hear 


it from his voice. 
"Nothing," the singer grunted. "I'm fucking fine, ok?" 


"Right, so why don't you come and hang out with us then?" the guitarist asked. That made the singer turn his 


angry gaze at him. 


"Because," he said, but couldn't finish, as he knew that his reason was stupid. His friends cared for him, there 


was no need to argue with them. 
"There's a Dutch guy who also makes operatic metal albums, just like | do with Avantasia," Tobias admitted. 


"And thats whats making you upset?" Felix asked, surprised that Tobias' reason wasn't actually anything super 
horrible, but something childish like this. 


"Yes!" The singer snapped and stood up from the chair. "He is a rival!" 

Felix and Jens looked at each other in confusion, and turned their gaze back at the short man. 

'So..what are you going to do about it then?" Jens asked out of curiosity. 

"l'm going to arrange a meeting," Tobias said. "At dawn, we will draw our weapons and the slower man will die," 
he said, dead serious. Then he left the room, leaving the two other men with worried and confused expressions 
on their faces. 

Tobias went to grab his shitty laptop which was like a brick, turned the power on, and opened his email. 
Beginning to write an email to his rival, he noticed that he didn't have his email address, so he had to search 
that up online first. 

When he eventually found it, he continued writing. 


Mr. Agen Anthony Lucassen 


We need to discuss this serious matter regarding our music projects Ayreon and Avantasia Please meet me in the 


Rhoen studios in Fulda Germany tomorrow at 12:00 
Tobias Sammet 


"Aand, sent" the singer said after sending the mail. Now he just had to wait for his reply. He truly hoped that 


Arjen would see it in time. 


The next day, Tobias woke up in the studio, realising that he had fallen asleep in front of his laptop. Refreshing 
the email, he found still no reply from Arjen. He let out a sigh, and his tummy growled loudly in the otherwise 
quiet room. He had forgotten to eat. 


"Shit," the singer said and yawned right after that. His small body was aching from the bad posture he'd slept 
in. Getting up, he stretched his limbs out, closed the laptop and went out to buy breakfast. 


While walking down the street, he began to think about his band members. Why hadn't any of them woken him 
up and told him to go home? 


Tobias went to a café, ordered a coffee and a big croissant and sat down at a windowside table to consume 
the breakfast his stomach was yearning for. 


Suddenly, he saw Jens walk past on the street. The guitarist also noticed Tobias inside the café, although he 
wasn't too big and noticeable. He waved at him very fast, sparkling joy. The singer on the other hand looked like 
he was caught red handed. Besides that, he looked absolutely horrible after the night he spent in the studio. He 
was really haggard. 

Jens got in and went straight to his pal. 

"Morning Tobi," he greeted with a big smile on his face. 

"Morning." Tobias muttered, covered in croissant crumbs. "Why don't you order yourself a coffee and join 
me?" He suggested. The guitarist thought it was a brilliant idea, so he went to purchase a large latte and 
returned back to his singer, sitting opposite of him. 

"So, didya sleep well?" Jens asked, still smiling. 

"Not really," Tobias replied. "My body is aching now. Why didn't you wake me up?" 

"You were sleeping so peacefully so we decided not to disturb you, besides you looked like you fell asleep in the 
middle of something important," the guitarist replied "Maybe you would've woken up to finish whatever you 
were working on and then gone home." 


They stayed there chatting, and suddenly Tobias looked at the clock. It was a quarter past twelve already. 


‘| was supposed to meet Arjen Lucassen at twelve o'clock in our studio," he said. "But he never replied to my 
email so | suppose that he didn't read it" 


"Go see if he is there," Jens suggested. "I'm going to the library, see ya around." 


Then they parted ways, Jens going to the library, and Tobias returning to the studio. Hanging his jacket on a 


rack, he went into the recording room and saw a very tall stranger with his back turned to the door. His long 


and dry blonde hair was hanging down and getting on his face, as he explored the mixing desk. 


"Um, excuse me?" Tobias asked. His voice revealed that he was alerted. Could that man be Arjen Lucassen? Or 


was it a random person who had sneaked in to steal something valuable? 


The tall stranger turned to face Tobias, who looked so small next to him. Not to lie, he was probably two 


metres tall, or even taller. 
"Oh hello there," the tall man waved at him with a kind smile. "You must be Tobias Sammet." 
"Yes, are you Arjen?" Tobias was staring at the other man in awe. 


"Yes | am, and | was waiting for you. But don't worry, | didn't wait for too long," Arjen smiled. He was so 


humble. "You have a good studio, very well equipped." 


Tobias didn't know what to say. The man in front of his eyes was so gorgeous. Clearly much older than him 
and a bit silly looking, but to the singer he was absolutely beautiful. And so handsome. Still, the short singer 


was sort of alert and confused, because he didn't expect his rival to actually arrive, as he had gotten no reply. 


Soon, Arjens big hand reached Tobias and brushed his chest gently. That made the small man jump back in 


surprise. 
"Did | scare you?" Arjen asked. "You had some crumbs on your shirt..." 


"Ah," was the only thing that Tobias could answer. He felt his face turn red. He really had no control over his 
emotions, and something strange was happening to him. his heart was racing when Arjen got closer or looked at 
him. It was wild, and he couldn't help himself. The only other time he felt like this was in the company of his 
childhood bestie and his ex-partners whom he had loved deeply. Was this really it? 


Arjen's hand found its way to Tobi's shoulder, gripping it gently, while the man tried to look down in the 
singer's eyes. Tobias felt like his legs were spaghetti. He could fall on the floor any moment now. 


"So, tell me Tobias, what did you want to discuss?" The tall man asked now, and Tobias felt like he could die in 
that place. He didn't have anything he could talk about with Arjen, it was all lies, and he felt defeated by the 


presence of the older man. 


"Your music sucks, asshole," Tobias said, and instantly wished that he hadn't said anything at all. It just slipped 
out. 


Arjen looked shocked and surprised, but soon his mouth turned into a smile and he let out a laugh. "Well who 


are you to say that, kid. | bet you're still wet behind the ears." 


Later on that day, Tobias was meeting some of the other singers involved in his metal opera project Avantasia. 
He first had a little chat with André, who was adorable as always and had a lot to say, and after that he went 
to see Michi. They hadn't seen each other for three months due to both of them being constantly busy. 


As Tobias walked into the room where they had arranged their meeting, he took a seat. The bald singer noticed 
right away that something was off. The small man was pacing out and had this nervous look on his face. As if 


he couldn't relax and be comfortable in the moment. There must've been something serious going on inside his 
head. 
"Hi Tobi, what is wrong?" Michi asked kindly. 


"l." the shorter man began, not sure if he should say it, but decided quickly that he could trust this thing 
with the other singer. "I've fallen in love, | think | mean, it kinda feels like.." He was fidgeting with his rings as 
he spoke, and you could see that he had a hard time accepting his feelings. 


Michi began to smile and gave a notebook of lyric suggestions to Tobias. "But that isn't so bad, isn't it?" 


‘Normally it wouldn't be bad, but he is a man, seventeen years older than me." Tobias said and couldn't sit still 


in his chair as he felt so nervous and restless. The other singer's smile turned into a face of shock. 


"No way, are you for real??" Michi was gasping. He knew that the young singer was full of surprises and 
usually lusted after men a bit older than him, but this was definitely one of the biggest surprises he'd heard 


from him so far. Seventeen years was a big age gap. 
| don't know what to do," Tobias cried. "I want to cuddle with him and give him kisses." 


Michi looked at him, the shock wearing off soon as he thought about it a bit more. Would it really be too bad, 


if Tobias was serious about this? 
He placed his hand on the smaller man's shoulder, getting him to look up. 


If you really feel this way, go for it.” He said, and from his eyes you could see that he meant it. His words 
were encouraging the smaller man, who was still, regardless of that, feeling quite unsure. 


"But, there's an issue," Tobias replied with teary eyes. "I panicked and called him an asshole." 


Michi couldn't help but giggle a bit. "Oh no Tobi! Who is he anyway?" He asked, still a bit amused by what 
Tobias said. Of course he would insult someone he loved. It was one of the ways he showed admiration, but 


now the time and place were wrong. 


"Arjen Lucassen, a Dutch guitar player," the smaller man sighed. "He also has his very own metal opera 


project." 


"Ah, doesn't sound too bad to be honest," Michi smiled. "Go get him tiger, you live only once." 


Tobias smiled at the bald singer. Maybe it wasn't really too bad, and he could make his move on the tall man, 
only if he was still here. Thinking about the situation, the smaller singer felt like he would be very well capable 
of seducing Arjen. He had his ways, and they usually worked. Now it was time for the action 


With this new courage, Tobias left to search for Arjen, who hopefully hadn't left already. He had to do some 
investigation first, as he didn't even know what hotel he was staying in. Now with the address and Arjen's hotel 
room number in his hand, Tobias took a taxi and went there. He was wishing for the best, but to his 
disappointment, the man had already left his hotel to get to the airport. Or so they told him in the hotel 
reception. The rice lady at the counter had told him that Arjen had left for Frankfurt airport with his luggage 


about half an hour ago. 


Tobias went out of the hotel and hopped back in a taxi, ordering the driver to get to the airport as fast as 
possible, and the driver listened. While they were driving there, the singer felt a deep pain in his chest as he 
thought that it would be too late to stop Arjen from boarding his flight back home. He needed to see the tall 
man and tell him about the feelings he had developed for him. This pain inside him along with the yearning was 
driving him to the edge. He would not be able to forgive himself if he let Arjen slip away like this. First of all, 


he wanted to apologise, and second, he wanted to seduce the man. 


Sooner than he thought, he got out of the taxi and was now hurrying into the building to look for the tall 
musician. He felt so relieved about the trip there being much faster than it should usually be. The taxi driver 
might've broken some laws on the way, as in going over the speed limit and such, but at least she didn’t get 
caught so all was well. Most of the road was autobahn anyways, so they didn't have a speed limit there. 


The Frankfurt airport was huge and full of people. From the large windows you could see planes waiting for 
passengers. If you looked closer, there were some of them taking off and landing, as the runway was a bit 
further away. Tobias didn't really know where to look from. He ran around the place, avoiding people, but saw 
no sight of Arjen Maybe his flight had departed already and he would never see the man again. He stopped to 
let his breath get normal. He had gotten hope from his ability to get here so quickly, but now it was fading 
away. He had no idea where Arjen would be, if he still was here and not in a plane already. "The hell am | 


supposed to do.." Tobias thought to himself, still a bit out of breath due to running around. 


"Passengers of flight 285 to Amsterdam, please gather at gate number A42," a voice in the loudspeaker said. 
Tobias noticed that it could possibly be Arjen's flight, if his hadn't been one that had departed earlier, so he 
rushed towards the mentioned gate. For his misfortune, from all of the gates, gate A42 was most far away. 


Tobias had to run along a very long corridor to get there. 


"When will this fucking lane end," he thought to himself. The road to gate A42 felt like it lasted an eternity, and 
he didn't have an eternity to waste. His footsteps echoed in the empty space. He was the only one there. 


Finally, the corridor came to its end, where you could decide whether you wanted to turn left or right. In the 
middle of the wall was a big sign saying "gate A42". On the left read a sign "arrivals", and on the right 


"departures". Tobias now knew where he had to go. He just hoped that he wasn't late already. 


Turning around the corner, a head of dry and messy blonde hair appeared in his view. He was at least a head 


taller than everyone else, so he was rather easy to spot from the crowd. 


It was now or never, and Tobias decided that he had to do it. He raised his voice and called Arjen's name. The 
tall man heard it and turned to look for the source of the sound. He had to look around carefully, because 
Tobias was so short that he got lost in the sea of people. The small man must've gotten the hint as he saw 
Arjen turn his head like a wind vane, and he climbed on top of a couch to make himself appear taller. Now the 
tall man could see him in the middle of the crowd. 


"Come herel" Tobias said, and to his surprise, Arjen came. 

"Hi nerd, did you want to say goodbye?" The tall man smiled. 

‘No, | want you to stay for a while, you bastard," Tobias blurted out and added, "please." 
Arjen wasn't sure if he had heard him right. "Sorry?" He asked to confirm. 


"Stay with me," Tobias repeated his words. He was getting embarrassed and regretted his stupid suggestion. It 


could never work. 
"Well, if you insist," Arjen smiled. "Let's go then" 


They got away from the crowd, and Tobias felt Arjens eyes on him. Walking out of the airport, they landed on 
a street with cars dropping off and picking up passengers. There was a lot of traffic, and everything felt 
restless. 


"Let me get us a taxi, you can stay at my place," the small man suggested, and Arjen nodded in agreement. 
Both of them just wanted to get someplace quiet. 


Tobias waved for a taxi and got it to stop by them. After confirming that it was empty and willing to take 
customers, they sat in the back of the car together, the tall man looking uncomfortably big in a small space 
like that. Tobias was fearing that the guest bed in his house would be too short for Arjen He had never seen 
anyone as tall. 


The singer told his address to the driver, and they headed back towards Fulda. On the way they saw some 
countryside and a bit of Frankfurt in the distance. During the long trip, they hardly said a word to each other. 
And they sat in the taxi for over an hour. Tobias looked out of the window on his side and smiled. The situation 
was kinda awkward and that made him blush and smile like a schoolgirl thinking about her crush. He felt 


nervous in a good way. 


The taxi driver took them to Tobias' home, and they got out of the car and went in after the small singer had 
paid for the driver. The house was a complete mess, since the singer hadn't had time to clean. It was 


embarrassing. 


‘Sorry for the mess, your visit was spontaneous," Tobias said, his face getting a bit red. He hated to show this 
side of him to the man he adored. 


"What happened here?" Arjen had to ask. "It looks like someone bombed this place..." 
"ve been working too much," Tobias explained. "| haven't had too much time to be at home." 


"Don't burn yourself out," the tall man warned and placed his luggage into a clean spot he found. "Let me help 


you relax," Arjen said, his eyes following the singer's movements. 


Tobias was taken aback by that sudden suggestion. "I. don't really have time.." he tried to excuse himself. Why 
he was getting shy now when he had been so confident before, he didn't know. 


"Nonsense, Arjen replied. "Forget work for a second, you have a guest here now." 
"Alright," Tobias gave an embarrassed smile to the older man. "Should | make some tea for us? 


"That would be lovely, thank you," Arjen replied with a kind smile. He was a joy to have around. His smile was 


pure and full of love and happiness. It was one of the most beautiful smiles the singer had seen. 


Tobias disappeared in the kitchen, where he put his electric kettle on. Leaning on the counter, he took a deep 
breath. The tall Dutch man was stealing his heart while having absolutely no idea what his presence did to 
Tobias. 


"Do you live alone here?" Arjen's voice called from the living room where he was waiting for the singer. 


Tobias was working with the tea. "Yeah, | do, can't you tell from the state of the house?" He chuckled a bit and 


grinned. 
"You're right, someone should be here taking care of you," the dutchman replied. 


"No way," Tobias laughed. "I'm perfectly fine." After that, Arjen didn't make any comments. It felt awkward, 
working in the kitchen while thinking of the guitar player who was sitting on the couch. Was he waiting there 
silently, getting bored while Tobias was in the other room? 


The singer wanted to see Arjen's lovely face again, which made the tea making process feel painfully slow. 
When he'd eventually finished with the drink, he put the teapot and two cups on a tray, along with milk, sugar 
and biscuits. It wasn't anything too fancy, but it was perfectly suitable for a visitor, and Tobias was proud of 


himself for being able to do even that, considering that his house was technically wrecked and his fridge was 
nearly empty. Still, he managed to put together something appealing for his visitor. 


Carrying the tray into the living room, Tobias was met with the view of Arjen kneeling on the floor with 
papers in his hands. The tall man was gathering them from the floor. The singer felt like he could die of 


embarrassment. 


"Oh no, please don't do that," he said, placing the tray on the table and helping Arjen up. "You're my guest, you 
really don't have to clean anything.” 


"l'm so sorry," Arjen said when he saw the embarrassment in the small man's face. "I didn't mean to be nosy, | 


just thought that you would need some help," he smiled and put the papers away. 


Tobias looked at his face and blushed. "It's okay, | appreciate your kindness. Let's have tea now before it gets 
cold," he said and they sat on the couch next to each other. 


The singer poured tea for them both. Then Arjen decided to speak. 


"So Tobias," he began and took a sip from his mug. "Tell me, what was this all about? Why did you want to 


meet me?" 
"Um, well," Tobias replied, "I actually wanted to hate you," he confessed. 
"Why?" Arjen laughed. 


“Because, we're kind of rivals or something..” The singer explained and drank his tea. "It was so stupid actually, 


you're one of the nicest guys I've met." 


"That's very kind of you Tobias," Arjen looked at the short man and smiled. That smile was something 
completely different. It was so bright and full of love. Tobias couldn't take his eyes off of that view in front of 
him. Feeling stuck in the situation, he touched Arjen's arm gently with his, while still looking at his lips. He really 
wanted to kiss the tall man, but was slightly terrified of making the first move. 


Arjen noticed their arms touching, and he leaned towards the singer a bit, getting closer to him. There wasn't 


much space between them anymore. Then he broke the silence. 


‘| must say that Avantasia is good music," he said and formed eye contact with Tobias, who was surprised by 
the sudden compliment. 


"Why, thank you," the small man said, "Ayreon is pretty damn good too, even though it's not really my 
preferred style of music. Still, it's fucking marvelous,” he ended the sentence with a cute smile, which was 


maybe a bit more like a playful grin They were getting constantly closer to each other without either of them 


realising. Arjen was like a magnet, in a situation where Tobias would be metal. He was getting pulled towards 
the older man, and the pull was so strong that he couldn't resist it. 


Placing his teacup on the table, he took Arjen's away too, getting a confused look out from the older man. But 
before he could ask, Tobias was straddling his lap, legs on both sides of him, facing him. Arjen's hand found its 


way to Tobi's lower back, where it rested gently, slowly pulling the smaller man closer. 


Tobias felt the tension between them. He was so excited, and decided to go for it. He closed the gap between 
them and kissed Arjen's lips hungrily. The tall man returned the favour, slipping his tongue between Tobias’ red 
lips. The grip that Arjen had of the small man was tightening as the kiss got more intense. 


Tobias was feeling hot already. He was getting turned on by the contact, so he decided to stir the pot a bit 
more. He began to move his hips, still straddling Arjen's lap. He felt something stiff against his butt as he 
rocked there. 


Soft moans escaped from between the tall man's lips as the young singer kept on moving. Focusing on the 
kissing was getting more difficult for Arjen, when he felt so well how Tobias was turning him on The dutchman 
couldn't help himself but let his mind wander away to the future. In his thoughts he pictured Tobias without 
his clothes, riding him with drops of sweat falling from his face as he gave his everything. He heard the singer 
moan, and imagined the face he made in pleasure. The young man radiated submissive energy. He had a strong 


will but he would surrender to Arjen He already kind of had. 


The long fingers of the guitarist disappear in Tobias’ hair, taking a strong grip before he began to pull it. The 


singer had to cut the kiss at last to moan in approval. 


"Mmh, harder," he moaned softly and bit his lip. Arjen pulled harder. He wasn't usually too kinky, but something 


in Tobias made him forget his nature. 
"Is this why you wanted me here?" Arjen asked and yanked Tobi's hair. 


"Ah! No..yes!l" The singer cried. "| can feel how hard you are, ah, please," he tried to speak but the hair pulling 


was causing him to lose his focus. "Please fuck me Arjen," he managed to blurt out. 


"Oh, wow," Arjen gasped. He knew what Tobias wanted, but hearing him whine like this was surprising. They 


hadn't even begun properly and he was already a hot mess. 
"Your wish is my commana," the tall man said and kissed Tobi's neck gently, hand still pulling the singer's hair. 


While Arjen was placing kisses all over his neck, Tobias' hand found its way to his chest. He grabbed the taller 


man's shirt. 


"tm going to get rid of this thing," he said, interrupting Arjen for a while and took his shirt off, tossing it next 


to them on the couch. 


The guitarist was pale and skinny, but it didn't matter. Tobias never wanted a stereotypically sexy muscly man 
He preferred regular guys who didn't really make a fuss about their appearance and looks. To him, they were 


more attractive. 


The act that the singer just committed, added more fuel to the fire. Arjen seemed to get more courage, and 
he removed Tobi's shirt, instantly attacking his collar with kisses and nibbles the second the cloth came off. 


Tobias moaned, partly in surprise but mostly in pleasure, and wrapped his arms around the tall man who was 


now busy giving hickeys to him. 
"Ah, fuck, Arjen," the singer cried, "feels so good!" 


"As it should,” Arjen replied. "But you will get something much better soon, just wait," he said and bit Tobi's 
neck softly. 


Trying to collect himself as he was a big mess, Tobias reached for a tube of lubricant which he kept on a 


small table next to the couch, just in case. 
"Here," he said and tossed the lube to Arjen 
"Now, Tobias," the tall man began. The singer was all ears. 


‘| want you to take off all of your clothing," he said. Tobias nodded, got up, and began to remove the remaining 
clothes. While he undressed, Arjen also took off his jeans, but left his undies on for now. 


‘lm done, love," Tobias said and turned to look at the tall man sitting on his couch. Arjen's eyes travelled all 
the way across his body, admiring every detail of it. Maybe the most remarkable thing in Tobi's body at the 
moment was his stiff manhood, which he was trying to cover. He wasn't trying to prevent his company from 
seeing it on purpose, but it was just a habit, and he probably didn't even notice that he was doing it. 


"Now, lay on my lap with your back facing me," Arjen ordered, and Tobias did as he wanted. He first got on his 
knees on the sofa, and laid down gently, his tummy on top of the tall man's crotch. 


Arjen placed a hand on Tobi's back, sliding it down slowly, teasing. When it came to the singer's lower back, he 
got goosebumps. You could notice that he was holding his breath out of excitement. 


"Breathe, Tobias," Arjen said softly but strictly, while his hand now cupped the singer's small butt. He grabbed 
it gently, causing Tobias to let out the breath he was holding in. He gasped as the big hand of the guitarist 
caressed his bottom, painfully slowly making its way in between the cheeks. His breathing was now very 


audible. 


"That's better," Arjen said with a smile, "well done Tobias, you're a good boy." 


That gave the singer more goosebumps, and he let out a small whine. He was super horny, and it was very 


difficult to be patient. 

Arjen opened the bottle of the lube, and coated two of his fingers with it. 

"This might feel a bit cold first," he said and placed a kiss on Tobi's back. "Are you ready?" 
Tobias nodded, "yes," and added a needy "please." 


"Okay," the dutchman replied, "you're very impatient," he said and pressed a finger in Tobias, slowly. 


The singer gasped. The lube felt cold, and the freshly added tension felt a bit rough for now, as he hadn't 
adjusted to it yet. Continuing with a slow pace, Arjen pushed the finger in deeper. 


"Are we feeling alright?" He asked to make sure that nothing was going badly. 


"Yes, you can keep on going," Tobias confirmed. His face was so red, and despite his needs he was yearning to 
fill, he tried to relax. Arjen felt how the walls of the singer were getting softer, so he pushed the finger all 
the way in and curled it to meet the sensitive spot. Tobias moaned loudly, and his body shifted from the 
stimulation. Arjen had found the right spot. And by the reaction he was getting, the singer enjoyed it. 


‘Oh my god, | need more!" Tobias cried. 


"As you wish," Arjen replied and began to finger the spot continuously. Tobias was moaning so much, and his 
whole body was trembling. Feeling that the movement of the finger got easier, Arjen added another. The 
fingers of the guitarist worked magic. He was so skilled and good, that Tobias felt like he could cum already. He 
was totally enjoying it. 


"Ah, fuck!" Tobias screamed. "I need you!" 


"I know," Arjen said and fingered the spot again, "and | think it's about time | give you the thing you've been 
crying for," he added and pulled his fingers out. "Get up." 


"Oh?" Tobias was confused and feeling a bit empty, as he had enjoyed the guitarists long fingers, but got 
interrupted in the middle of it. He tried his best to get up, but his legs were so shaky it was difficult. As he 


got up, he saw Arjen pull his underwear down finally, releasing his hard manhood, which was impressive. 
"Wow." Tobias gasped in awe. He could hardly believe that he was about to get that in his ass soon 
Arjen reached for the lube again. He poured a good amount of it on his palm, and wrapped the hand around his 


dick, giving it a couple of strokes so that the lube spread all over it. Tobias was biting his lip as he watched 
the tall man prepare himself. The view made him so needy. 


Then Arjen finally said what Tobias had been waiting for. 


"Come here, straddle my lap," he said with a charming smile. Those words made the singer's legs feel so soft, 
but he managed to get back to Arjen. He put one leg on his side, and threw the other to the other side. He 


was now standing on his knees on top of the dutchman. 


Arjen held his manhood positioned, as Tobias lowered himself down on it. As the hard rod penetrated him, he 
felt stretched. Slowly, hel sat down so that every centimetre of Arjen's length was now buried in him. 


As the guitarist got his both hands free now, he placed them on Tobi's hips. 
"You are so beautiful," he gasped with a smile. 


That smile made Tobias weak. He couldn't resist himself, so he kissed the tall man passionately. The kiss was 
hot and messy, and while they were busy with it, Tobi began to move his hips. The faster his rhythm got, the 
harder it made the kissing. He tried to keep his lips together with Arjen, regardless of it, but they had to part 


eventually. 


Tobias wanted to make his partner feel pleasure, so he pushed his chest gently, making Arjen lean back on the 
couch. The tall man adjusted his position a bit, so that he was now comfortably relaxing there. 


"Let me entertain you," Tobias said softly, and started to ride the hard manhood with a burning passion. It was 
sensual and hot. The singer was in his element, riding there like he had done this hundreds of times before. He 


was so focused on his own doing, that he was surprised when he felt Arjen's fingers wrap around his manhood. 
The long fingers caressed the most sensitive bits of Tobi's erected penis. The stimulation felt good, but there 
was an overwhelming amount of it. His cock was getting stroked, while the one inside him constantly hit the 
sensitive spot. 

Tobias’ moans were getting louder. 


"Fuck, Arjen," he cried, "I'm going to come soon!" 


The movements of Arjen's hand fastened. "You are so beautiful and sexy," Arjen stirred the pot. "I want to 


hear your moans when you finish," he said in a tone that could melt icebergs. 


Tobias was getting close. His walls tightened around Arjen's manhood, causing the tall man to come before him. 


He couldn't help himself but shoot his sperm deep inside the singer. 


Not too long from that, Tobias came all over Arjen's hand, with a loud moan. Then he collapsed on him, 
exhausted and full of love. He was too tired to lift his hips, so Arjen's now softening penis was still buried in 
his ass. 


"Hold on, let me help,” Arjen said and lifted Tobias up a bit, releasing himself. Along with that came the sperm 
that he had shot in him. 


Tobias sighed in pleasure. There was a weary smile on his tired face. 
‘| love sperm," he said quietly, resting his head on Arjen's chest. 


"You are definitely something different," the guitarist said and stroked Tobi's hair gently with his clean hand. 
"All that in a good way." 


"| feel good," Tobias said, again very quietly, but with an adorable smile. He seemed to be completely exhausted, 


but pleased. 

"I feel good too," Arjen replied, "I suggest that we take a shower and go to bed, you seem rather tired 
"Can | cuddle you in bed?" The singer asked, looking now at Arjen 

"Of course," Arjen smiled, "You don't even need to ask for permission. Please cuddle with me, Tobias." 
Tobias smiled too. "Yes sir," he said and got up with the tall man, heading to the shower. 

Under the water, he had one more question 

"Can we do this again tomorrow morning?" He asked. 


Arjen laughed at that lovingly. "Sure, why not." 


